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attention. As Silindu said the last words, Babe-
hami half stopped and turned his head: he just saw
Silindu's blazing eyes and foam on the corner of his
lips: at the same moment he felt the cold muzzle of
the gun pressed against his back. Silindu pulled
the trigger and Babehami fell forward on his face.
A great hole was blown in the back, and the skin
round it was blackened and burnt; the chest was
shattered by the slugs which tore their way through.
The body writhed and twisted on the ground for a
minute, and then was still. Silindu kicked it with
his foot to see whether it was dead. There was no
movement. He reloaded his gun and turned back
towards the village. His excitement had died down:
the old lethargy was coining upon him again. He
felt this himself and walked faster, muttering, "Even
now it is not safe. There were two of them. There
is still the other."
When Silindu got back to the village, Fernando
was in the headman's compound. When he saw
Silindu he came down towards the fence and called
out to him, "Where is the Arachchi? They say he
went out with you." Silindu walked up towards
/the stile, and stopping levelled his gun at the Muda-
lali Fernando stepped back, his mouth wide open,
his eyes staring, his whole face contorted with fear.
He cowered down behind the stile, stretching his